NEW YORK JOURNAL, SUNDAY, SEPTEMBER 26, 1897,

21

4 REGULAR “JOBN

Ng-

By Alan Dale.

STRAIGHT FR

Chorus of “The Piccaddly Johnny with the Little Glass Eye,” Sung by Vesta Tilley with Great Success in Engl#nd.
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FASHION-PLATH for thes Johnnles
has been rtushed through the Custom
House, The Anglo-maniacs who turn
up their tromsers on Broadway, and strul
peacocklinn-ly In the'fond bellef that they
are splelly and eongroously . English will
wish to see Mlss Vesta Tilley when she
eppears at Weber & Flelds's music hall,

Misa Tilley Is the London Johnny In Its
brightest and most attractive form (and
It I say "'Its," /instead of "hls,"‘:ou will,
I am gsure, forglve me). The London
Johnny hes been shown In New York by
mere men, such as George Grossmlth, Jr.,
and Laurence D'Orsay, but it takes a
woman to shed new light on this frothy
yet exuberant subect, and Miss Tilley is
a student and an artist.

Last Bummer, when I was at the Tlvell,
I was much astonlshed to hear two youths
with cuffs round thelr necks, nnd whale-
bones In thelr coats, earnestly discussing
a certain Algy,

EBald one: “My tallor positively won't
make my new sult untll he's seen Algy.
Ha's to be here to-nlght, end I thought
I'd come, too,"

"Yes," remarked the other; “and they
tell. me that Algy's got a4 new neoktls
made of Pslsley shawl, that Is .going to
be all thea rage.,” e w

This perplexed me, but I was scon on-
Hghtened. I saw a cunoing ltile wo-
man emergs from the wings, and heard
ber sing a melancholy, pathetle ditfy,
eilled, *The Piceadllly: Jolhnny with the
Little Glass Eye,” and I was: Lntroduc‘qd
to Miss Tilley's vogue. It {8 & vogue
founded—by way of a change—upon geenlo
art. Don’t Imagine for an Instant that
the lady Is “n male |mpersonator In the
vulgar aceeptation of the term. Don't put
her down on your mind’s tablets s a lond-
voleed erenturs, who has poured her em-
bonpolint Into a palr of treusers, In order
to cater to rude and pneducated music hall
patrons. If you do you will bF BOTTY
enough to write letters of apology to your:
self after you have seen her.  Vesta
Tilley Is the eleatest cut artist that this
city hss seen for a long time, ang shc
18 worth the attentlon nut.nniy of the New
York Algy, but of hls slsters, his cousins,
his aunts and ail his feminine belongings.
The Loudon Johnnies drop inta the Tivoli
or the Oxford at the Algy hour. I ns-
Bure you that he ls: quite mn Institution,
becanse & woman's wit I8 brought to bear
upon his diapbanous entlty. And In the
English proﬂncen—whera“ they llke to get
whifs ot London—Miss Tilley Is & god.
Bhe doesn’t sing by the turn. She slugs
by the hour, mnd she talks on the sauoy
*barmald" subfects and dlscusses the “Crl., "
and gtarts the provisclals npon a genson of
the elltest London glang. Miss Tilley w'il
be thg Joy of the New York tallors, Her
Rppearance will plunge the Johunles Into
degperite extravagunce. Good clothes cost
o fortune, and Vesta Tilley's rlgs are just
#8 expensive a8 those of the artists who
patronlze skirts and go to Parls to buy
‘e,
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When I snw “Algy"” she was at the Tm.
perlal Hotel, resting In utter feminlnlty
with a husband. In fact, she was “toying"
with chicken sandwiches and hot ehocolite,
and I heard her say, 1o doleet, matinec-girl
tones; na 1 entered, “Oh, Walter, dear,
¥ou must iry one of these sandwiches.
They are dellcious. And this chocolnte is
a dream. I feel quite comforted.™

The un-Algy-like sentlment couvered In
these remarks wis not more extrgordinary
than the perily coguettlsh demiennor of
Migs Tilley, whom I had dever séen before
outslde of 4 frock coat and unmention-
ables, Walter, dear—otherwize Mr, De
Frece—ls o very attentive and affable gen-
tieman, exceedingly proud of hls tnlented
Httle wife. For she “wears the trotsers'
In public only. In private, yon econld
Imagline her “tatting." pouring out nfter-
noon tea, and discussing the Intest thing in
chiffon. Mr. and Mrs. De Frece hove gep-
grate trunks. They never quarrel about
walstfonty ond suspenders. In faet, 1
firmly belleve that Mies Tllley despises
her husband's outfit. It Is not Algy edough
to please her. And ‘as one Algy Iln a
menage s undoubtedly enough, Mr, De
Frece is happy In the bellef that he is
negt, and natty, aod that nobody will ever
acrtnse him of wearlng Miss Tilloy's cast-
off garments. The artlst's valef s a mald,
wihe knows bhow to Ingert a collar button
and tighten on & walstcoat. Bhe fs also
lnelined to cast eontemptuous eyes upon
the unstudled attire of her master.

Miss Tlley s deliglitfolly blithe and
sprightly to tulk with, There Is not an olr
or o frill in her minke-ap, She i the meek-
est sort of a Uitle lady who dsappesrs
from view after the curtalh falls, and Is not
In the least anxious to be “interviewed.”
Bhe has npever lost a dlanmond In ber
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Piccadil. ly Johnny with the. lit.tle glass eye.
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Vesta Tilley as She Really Is.-

life, Her mommer Is nsed entirely
for domestlo consumption, She mnever
writes Dbooks about her past, becayse

she hgsn't one, and the Prince of Wales
15 to her rather n ghabby lmitator, becanse
thera Is o rumor that all his vaunted sar-
torlal origlnality 15 aequired from Miss Til-
ley’s own gurments, and imitators are nl-
ways odious, even where they are princely.

“Please don't let It go forth that I copy
the Jolinples,""sald MissTllley, pathetically,
us she peeped Into the chocolate pot to see
if there wua any more comfort In ft. *I
don't, 1 assure yon. They copy me. And
it 18 quite natoral that they should, I
spenid my life with the tallor, and I nm the
joy of his bheart. If I have had nny suc-
cess”"—this In deferential modesty—*1 at-
tribute it Invgely to the fact that I dress
most carsfully and most particularly, and
that I am, therefore, unllke the usual run
of women who wenr men's clothes. It Is
much more diffienlt and niuch more trouble-
gome than wearlug skirts, There are a
thousand dressmiukers. There are scarcely
half o doxen good tallors. Yes, dress means
4 good deal to me, Tieater to the Johnpy
most ﬂl}EillPﬂu!I}'. and. he repays me by
copylog my attive. And perlinps you think
that my tallor len't awnre of that fact.'

Miss Tiley lanughed a lrtle duleet cas-
eade; "I have an evening dress sult, brand
new, for New York,” ghe weunt on, “that I
wouldn't miss weunring for a very round
sum, and a gray frock coat that is & mar
vel. When I put It on for the first tline
my tallor burst inteo tenrs. 1 asked hlm
why be wept go coplously. . ‘I am go proud
of you," he sald. ‘They are merely tears
of jox,' and he went on sobiblng.'

I wns ilmmensely Interested In thig for
my experlence bas tanght me that the only
thing that moves a tailor to emotlon Is an

unrecelpted blll. However, there nre un.
doubtedly tailors who revel in their art,
elthough I don't believe that there are any
of them in New York.

“Mageullne dress ls a hard thing for a
woman to tackle,” mald Miss THley. *T
ging slx or seven songs In an evening, and
I change my clothes for eith song. By
changing my clothes, T mean that I change
everything, from skirts to boots, A wells
dressed Johnny has his boots to barmonize
with bis clothes. He would po mgre think
of wearing the same shoes with evening
dress that be sports In aftermoon attice
than 4 womnn would dream of using opers
gloves to ehop in. My wig, too, Is a thing
that ‘would surprige most mctors and act-
resses, You wouldn't glve tve shilllings for
it, It has very little halr on [t, bint It fits:
I 'don’t llke to see gentlemen with the
bulging beads that they usunlly wear when
ladles attempt to Impersonate them.”

Miss Tilley has luxuripnt tresees of her
own, dressed In the prevalling fashlon.
Shé has never sacrificed them to the emer-
gencles of her art. The wig maker breaches
over the difficulty and saves Mlss Tilley
from the Iniguity of the short crop.

‘Who sets the fashlons in Leonden®' 1
asked catechlamally, for the subject Is u
yvexed one,

Miss Tilley seemed to be rather put ont.
*Oh, I don’'t know,” =she sald, pouting.
““There la & rumer that the Princs of Wales
does It. That's what peoples say. Perhaps
1 had better do the same thing. Consider
that I have given the honor to the Prince
of Wales."

It was an honor grudgingly glven, and
gnyhody who has seen the Prince of
Wales lately knows that thers s llttle
truth In It, for the Prince ls fat and old
and obliged to dress [n sccordance with
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these dlsagreeable condltions. But Miss
Tilley ls loyal. The ‘Prince of Wales has
the sartorlal name, and Miss Tiley
wouldao't eritlelse that fact.

“I am vreckoning on ‘The Plecadllly
Johonie with the Little Glesy Eye" mak-
ing & Lit for me here* Ehe resumed. “It
Iz the most successful song I have ever
had, T hear that somehody has tried It
here, but as It was written for me by a
very ciever person oalled NWorrls, I shall
venture to ‘give It my Interpretation. If
New York doesn’t care for It I shall not be
In the least perplexed. I lave forty-seven
songs, only fifteen of which are kpown In
America. Just before I left England I
tried n new ditty entitled "The Oofiess
Duke,” wlileh s, T think, rather apropos.
No, it Is not meant as a dig at anybody—
positively it Isn't. It !s a sort of satire
on the uwsunl duke who s looking around
for somebody rich to marry. Then I have
‘The Militluman,” which I am afrald they
may not understund here, 1 am golng to
try M, thongh. And, lastly, T mnst men-
tion “The Eton Boy.' with ths refraln,
“I've been sghowing my Aunt Matllda
round the town." We buy songs by the
barrel—hundreds of them, Of course you
know that It Js pot ecasy te get catchy
sonps., This young man Norrls, however,
I am partlenlarly pleased with. He Is the
author of 'The Oolless Duke," as well as
of ‘Algw!" " |

Miss Tlley finlshed her last ehicken sand-
wieh and lenncd back It her chale with a
slgh of rellef, *I was amused at the ous-
tom house,"” ghe gold, *““when a huge indl.
vidual held up my perfect frock coat and
my nattlest trousers, and seemied to Ingln-
unte that T was golig to open & tallor's
shop In America, “Why, my dearest fellow,'
I enid to him, ‘*you reilly must ses that
these are tools of trade. Nobody can
wear them but me, If you think that yon
conld get into them, we'll adjourn while
you try them on.' He seemed alarmed at
the discovery that I was comparatively
skirtless, but I esplaised to him that I
couldn't eing and dance In skirts, and I
belleve thut he was satisfied.”

“To you keep to one tallor all the time?*

Mlss Tllley ldughed at my Iguorance.
‘“Never,” ehe gnld. “A man, g5 well as a
woman, must Eeep himself up to date, or
bis reputatlon Is gone. When I find that
my tallor loses his enthuslasm, and that
the Jotnnles wear shddened faces, I hle
me to the next artist. Novelty 1s the rage
of the hoor, and I will not allow masculine
faslilons to stand stfll. Wy, the Palsley
tie I wear fa the result of extréme sindy.
It ls the very newest thing on the market.
A wedr ago the Johunles wonld have
Innghed in derision at the ifdea of utilizing
thelr grandmothers' apclent cast-off shawls
for neckwear. Now they tnke to It very
kindly, and It New Yorkers do the same I
sheil be pleased.”

By all of which It will be geen that
Miss Tlilley is here with a mlssion—and one
that will be of absolutely no use to the
milllners, 1 adylse Herbert Kelcey to drop
in to Weber & Flelds's and see her. Bhe
may glve bhim s wrinkle or two for hils
“Coat of Many Colors"—not that this
particular coat needs wrinkles, for It Is
8 baggy affair. In fect, I recommend our
metropolltan managers to loslst upon thelr
leading mien and comedy juvenliles study-
Ing Vestn Tllley. Perhaps Messra. Weber
gnd Flelds mny be Induced to glve & “pro-
fesslonal matinee" for the benefit of those
young actors who are vietimized by thelr
olothes. How to wesr evening dress easlly
is o matter that wvery few actors un.
derstand. Miss Tilley wiil teach them
this, and several other things. Bhe Is the
one woman fvho knows how to wear mals
garb better than the mon KRimself,
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] Fen ! VESTA TILLEY IN MASCULINE GARB, AS SHE APPEARS IN HER MOST FAMOUS IMPERSONATIONS,

in Her Clever

Songs.
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